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TORMENTED HEARTS 

AND JOYOUS 

DREAMS...ALL 

ARE PRESENT 

IN THESE DRAMAS 

OF DESIRE 




Even the Large Sizes at No Extra Cost! 




| SEND NO MONEY 
ISENT ON_APPROVAJL^ 



:omplete[y satisfied, I 




Why wa 

iad the tei 

DREAM f TH 

I FOUND THE ANSWER AMONG 



LOVE OF WADE 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 

300K STORE IN PEACEFUL DARENTON, AND I 
TREATED ME AS IF I WERE SOME FRAGILE 
TREMBLING WITH STRANGE DISAPPOINTMENT? 
LIGHTS OF NEW YORK, IN THE DEMANDING ARMS 



GAINES WHO KNEW ONLY TOO WELL HOW TO I 



THE I 



! OF BURIED 



PASSION...HOW TO LEAD THE R 



HEART TO ITS.. 



Night of 



' raigiti ot 
SURREND 




What could I know of Life when I had never 
been away from stodgy Darenton or the little 
book store I inherited? 



How could I understand Love when I had 
known only the reverent adoration of Wade 
Jiaml in since ou r sc hool days together? 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



The night Wade gave me my en. 
ment ring, he kissed me... as if he v 
touching a fragile flower that might 



OH, MY DEAREST ONE ? 

H»E LIKE A LOVELY J 
ANGELf HOW CAN I 
DARE PROFANE SUCH . 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



went arounc 
a tempest of emotion swept us close 
as our lips and hearts ca ught fire ; 
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r— 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 



He drove me to q magnificent hotel,.. 




HEY ! DO YOU MEAN TO "\ f WHY, OF COURSE I 
SAY YOU WERE SERIOUS) VtfAS SERIOUS? I 

WHEN YOU WROTE THAT / I BON'T SEE ANY- 
NOVEL? THAT'S REALLY ) \THtN6 WRONG WIT 

YOUR IDEA OF LOVE ?V V S IT f „j, 
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YOU THINK.THAT KIND OF/ V 
TRiPE ISN'T LOVE 1 J V 


NOW WHAT IS f/ 


TOO HAPPY TO Y 
DEMONSTRATE f) 
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Bruce laughed and closed the 
doorf I tried to cry but rnv 
emotions were mixed up! The 
memory o f Bruce's kiss kept 
intruding? 



HE HAD NO RIGHT 
TO MAKE A 
FOOL OF ME.' 
HIS KISS DID 
STIR ME AND 
HE KN-KNEW 
\Tf HE'S 




„» .jterTwherri ,..«, 
Bruce in the lobby, 1 had madt 
mind what to do* 



WHEEEW.' HONEY, 

YOU MUST BE 

ENGAGED TO 01 

OF BIRDSEYE'S 

FROZEN FISH IF 
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iE, YOU 

WERE WRONG.' LOVE 
ISN'T SOMETHING 
TO BE KEPT BOT- 
TLED UP/ 




I fell asleep at last,but my night was torfuredby 
dreams that only sharpened the conflict in my 
mind and heart! •_" 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 



The next day I met 
Dunson,my publisher? 
Somehow it no longer 
hurt to hear my book 
treated as a grand 
comedy.' 



*I AM UNWORTHY TO 
THE PETAL- 
TIPS OF YOUR FINGERS, 
MY ANGEL?" OH, HO 
HO- HO? POLLY, 
DEAD-PAN SERIOUSNESS 
THAT 
PRICELESS 




r~ 
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TWO LOVES WERE 
TEARING 

i.EACH DEMAND- 
ING THE TERRIBLE 
DECISION X COULD NOT 
MAKE.' ONE 
BEAUTIFUL AND SELF- 
LESS DEVOTION... THE 

1 AN UGLY, SELF- 
ISH ENSLAVEMENTfYET 
EACH WAS ROOTED 
DEEP IN MY HEART, 
EACH TAKING ITS TOLL 
OF ANGUISH 
UNCERTAINTY.' HOW 
COULD I CHOOSE... HOW 
COULD ANYONE 
CHOOSE... WHEN THE 
HEART IS AT WAR 
WITH CONSCIENCE? 



. AND WE CAN HAVE L 

* AND THEN i 
FOR LOBSTER 




lEver since my father died, mother had < 
plained of her nerves and I had given up 
[much to stay close to her' 

...OF COURSE, DEARf 
I'M SURE THESE PAIN 
AROUND MY h 
REALLY NOTHING ' YOU GO 
AND ENJOY YOURSELF.' 
I'LL MANAGE SOMEHOW* 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



OH, I PION'T KNOW YOU 
WEREN'T FEELING 

OF COURSE I 
WON'T LEAVE YOUf I'LI 
READ TO YOU UNTIL YOU 
FALL ASLEEPf 



I was glad when my miserable two 
weeks were over.' Back at the office 
I found the girls exci 




The thought ate at my heart until resentment flared 
into sharp rebellion? 



E READ THAT pUSHY BOOK Y LONOKE f 
UNTIL MY THROAT HURTS f ) UNGRATEFUL CHILD 

WHY CAN'T YOU READ TO 
YOURSELF? THERE'S 
NOTHING WRONG WITH 
YOUR 




LOVE CONFESSIONS, 



through.' I was afraid he i 
of my wild heortf 




r- 
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No, my daily life was no bed of r 
and at the end of each day I w< 
thoroughly exhausted? 



GOODNESS.STELLA, ) EVEN 
I DON'T UNDERSTAND /ONE AROUND 
HOW A PRETTY GIRL 
LIKE YOUCANTGET ' 
TO GO j 



But, strangely enough, I didn't 
expect too much else out of 
life ! I guess poverty gets to be 
a habit after awhile and you 
just don't think about iff 



■■: ■ '■:;::! 

that it would never do me much 
good? However, mom was not the 
only one who talked about rtf 
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But OS J stood 
before the toble 
I qutakty forgot 
my resentment, 

fiileWy forgot 
he hard face 
Ohd snsoebh 
tens of Karen 
Moore.' All I 
could see 
the half sad, so 
handsome fees 
of Sheldon Drake? 
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As I stood face to face with Shel- 
don Drake again, his slow smile 
seemed to warm me like the rays of 
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LOVE CONFESSIONS 



Words, I told myself... pretty but 
meaningless words... but that didn 
stop the pounding of my heart.. 



isperately, I flung 
his arms and 
returned his eager kisses with 
end savagery that I 
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OH.MOMMY, MOMMY, I DON TWANTTOJ 

MOORE? I OON'TWANT 
TO TAKE WHAT MAY BE RIGHTFULLY HER5] 
...SUTICAN'THELPITf I LOVE 
MADLY SOMETIMES 
OiF if T CAN'T HAVE 
POOR 



CONFESSIONS 

"long before the gossip 
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LOVE CHARM 



I FELT like a fool, coming to the hoodoo 
doctor — but who is wise in love? "The fallow 
is a real magician," I'd heard members of our 
crowd say. "He can tellithe past and the future, 
and give charms that will win the heart of the 
one you love - . " And I'd heard Harry Lincoln 
snort in disbelief. Harry was the stalwart, con- 
fident, practical type who didn't believe in 
magic. He'd asked the hoodoo doctor's address 
— 444 Maygrove Lane — and then had said: 
"I want to know so I won't happen to go there 
and listen to his twaddle." 

But I jotted down the address, and here I 
was. I touched the bell button. Somewhere a 
hushed clang sounded inside. 

"Enter," said a deep, strange' voice. I entered. 
The room was dim, hung with curtains. The 
walls were decorated with strange pictures. On 
the black-draped table stood a skull, a crystal 
ball. A sitting figure waited behind them, robed 
voluminously, with a veil-like face covering. 

"Sit down, fair lady," boomed the voice, and 
I did so. "Now," continued the hoodoo man, 
"your name and problem?" 

I summoned my courage. "If you're really 
adept at magic, you should be able to tell my 
name without asking." 

"True, true." He seemed to think. "I sense 
the letter G. Your name is — yes — it is Grace. 
Gr,ace Woolescroft." 

"Why—" 

"Is it not Grace Woolescroft? Your expres- 
sion shows I am right. And your problem- 
it is of the heart, no?" 



lov f 



"You seek to win the admiration, the love 
of a young man." 

"You should be able to find out his name 
by your magic," I suggested. 

"Perhaps," he boomed, "but you yourself must 
speak that name, or my magic will not serve 

; 'A11 right, then. It — it is Harry Lincoln." 
"Harry — Lincoln?" He sounded as if he had 

trouble with the name. "Let me see. I visualize 

him as tall, dark, and mocking." 
That's Harry." 

"He says that he does not believe in magic* 
"That's right He does say that." 
"And jkhj wish him to fall in love with you." 



"More than anything in the world!" I cried 
honestly. 

"Ah." The robed, veiled figure seemed to 
grow tense. "You are sure, fair one, that you 
know what love means. This is no passing 

I glared at him. "If love means to lie awake 
half the night, and then to dream of Harry 
the other half," I said passionately, "if it means 
to swear never to let him see me again, to bid 
goodbye to his maddening smile and his mock- 
ing admiration that he never brings to the point 
of saying how he feels about me — -and then to 
welcome him eagerly when he deigns to see me 
—if that's what love means, I know what it is." 

"You are eloquent, Miss Grace Woolescroft 
But love means sacrifice. What would you give 
for Harry Lincoln's love?" 

"Everything, naturally." 

"Ah!" he sighed. "Money?" 

"All I have." I felt that I was making a fool 
of him. What if this hoodoo man was a fake, 
and would try to swindle me? But he did have 
the power to tell my name and my wishes; 

"You would marry him? Honor him? Be 
devoted to him?" 

"Yes, I swear it. Let me have the charm that 
will win him." 

"Oh." and his voice changed to a laughing 
one I knew "You've always had that charm, 
Grace. I just wanted to be sure you loved me." 

Rising, he threw off veil and robe. Harry 
: Lincoln! 

"Harry, you teasing devil!" I, too, sprang up 
and would have run from the house, but he 
caught me in arms like steel. He was kissing 
me. I was returning his kisses. 

"Grace, I bribed that hoodoo faker to let 
me take his place. When I noticed you jot 
down his address, I knew you'd be coming here. 
And I wanted to be sure that I was the man 
you were after." 

"Didn't you know?" I demanded. 

"I hadn't any idea," he assured me. "You 
laughed and argued with me, but never spoke 
a word to suggest that you loved me." 

"That was my complaint about you," I con- 
fessed. "Now we know." 

"Now we know," he repeated Another kiss. 
"No more hoodoo magic for us Lets visit a 
good, respectable, 
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Unit's words came "back to 
like the echo of doom... tiffiAr 
IF A REAl-fMEHfiEtffrAROj}? 
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HIM MYSELF ,' THERE'S I 
BODY TO HELP ME f WHAT 
CAN I DO .' 



HELPUESS/WLPLE55/ 

My own nickname came 
back to taunt me / 



ft) found a coil of tow rope in the car 

and got down to the ledge/ Fear 

|avemestrengthand courage .' 




.fours 
later the 
doctor told 
me it was 
nothing 
serious 
and they 
let me 




I knew that my whole life had teen 
hanged by those terrible hours on the 
mountain and 1 was glad 




dramatic 
glory 
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BR/CO 



Perfect for sports 
and informal wear! 



Imagine! Three of your 
Hollywood favorites repro- 
duced photographically by 
a sensational new process 
in vivid color ... on 32- 
inch square rayon challis 
scarfs . . . soft, smooth, and 
glamorous! Wear one and 
watch all eyes turn your 1 
way! You'll find so many 
ways to wear them! Gaily 1 
colored floral and leaf pat- 
terns add brightness and 
life to any costume. 

• Water-repellent 

• Color-fast 

• Washable 




Wear for sports like 



: feats and blond 
he appears. 




office line; 

Plaza Studios, De P t. q-4 

York 18, N. Y. 

■~1 



Order Mow — Use Hondy Coupon ;' 575 Seventh Ave., N. 

PLAZA STUDIOS, Dept. Q-4 KHnflflti 

575 Seventh Avenue, New York 18, N. Y. 

Please mail me, postage free Brico Scarfs, for which 

enclosing $1 each. My choice is checked below: 
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